
MOONLIGHT 0Ar THE 8X0W.

Jo nliit the earth UJikg n maid
Entrance tlHitbln amiic Ixiwcr,
hero the In Mefp 1 clmstHy laid
I'ure at the nursling of an hour.

Or like a Hiieit Whitehall Uown royr,
Lying wcurely In God's plm.

1 nlttnie lor morning ere It blow
And 3 lolda htm nil Its breath of balm.

So etUH mi pure! feofairl aoawettl
The thankful Uar unbidden conic;

Mr h lit lit- patient at God a Jitt
Till bo Khali lilt and take It home.

pear World ! Thou artindefdGod'sroMS
1 hut lies half folded In hfs hand

HeoiJy can thy leaien unclose,
And all thy hij Merles undcrhtand!

Ifoicartl Glndcni.

A MATCH

If love were what the rose is,
And I ore liko the leaf,

-- Our lite would grow together
In sad or filngiuc: weither,
Illown deluortlowerful cIom,

Green plaure or gray grief
Xf loe were what the roei,

And 1 w ire li Le the leaf.

If what the worddare,
ndloe were like the turn,

"t ith tlouble sound and single
Ih light our lip- wouid mingle,
With kU5eglnd ns birds are

That get sweet ruin at noon.
If I w ere what the w ords are

And lot e were like the tune.

THE HAUMEI) Mill'.

I shipped in the Xorway for the pas-
sage from CronstaJt to Hull, and an-

other English gentleman, w ho went by
the n.ime of Jack Hastings, joined her
at the same time. He and I lodged to-

gether on the share, and became soine--w

hat acquainted before w o became skij-niat-

lie w as a man of considerable
information, and,trom his talk, had seen
his share of the world, but was not much
of a sailor, as I hail already surmised
iroin the cut ot bis jib.

We found Capt. Phelps of the Xorway
a Tartar in tho worst sense of the word ,
and the voyage was any thing but a
pleasint one, especially to Hastings,
llo had shipped for able seaman's
wages, and hi- - deficiencies were soon
apparent, especially to a captain w ho
had a hawk's, eye for tho weak points in
a man, that he might come down on
him. As I had a strong feeling of res-
pect for the young man, I stood his
friend whenever I could, by trying to
do more than my own share of duty,
and corering up his shortcomings;
but I could not always be at hand, of
course.

One night u hen it was blowing quite
fresh, nnd I was at tho wheel, the Cap-
tain was up, and had all hands putting

, reefs in the topsails. The men had lain
down on deck, and were- manning the
halyards to hoist away, when poor Has-
tings, instead of tho reef-tackl-e, let go
the weather foretopsail brace, and away
went the yard fore and aft. Howe cr,
by luffing up smartly, we managed to get
it checked In again, without carrying
away any thing. I!ut Capt. rhclps,
frothing at the mouth, vowed he would
tan the clumsy lubber's hide that did it,
and would "ride him down like a main-tack- ."

He ruheJ at Hastings with a
piece of ratline stuff, and brought it
down once, with a terrific cut, over his
neck and shoulders.

As he raised it again to repeat the
blow, while all hinds stood looking on,
hushed into silence, a oice from aloft
roared out:

" Hold our hand!"
The sound, which was wonderfully

loud and clear, seemed to come down
out of the maintop. T he Captain fell
back alt, so as to look up, but could seo
notiimg.

"Aloft, there!" ho jelled, in a rage
Xo answer.

Maintop, there!"
" Hallo i!" was answered, spitefully.
"Come down on deck!"
" Come tip hero and see how ou like

it!"
The Captain's rage was now fearful

to behold.
" Who's aloft there? Who is it, Mr.

Itaynor?" he demanded of the Mate.
"Nobody that I know of, sir," an-

swered the officer. " They're all here
in sight.

The men looked from one to another,
but the number was correct;- The Sec

ond .Mate, without waiting for orders,
sprang np aloft and looked over the
top-ri- then made the circuit of it,
looking all round tho mast-hea- and
reported himself alone. Tho Captain
dropped his rope's end and went below,

,his mind in a strange chaos of rage and
ifear, and Hastings escaped further beat- -
for that night. .

But a few days were sufficient for the
Captain to forget his fears, and 1 mjself
was the net victim of his wrath. He
had ordered me to make a lanyard
knot in the end of an old, fagged rope,
to be used for lashinsr somewhere. I
did so, and returned it to him, telling
him I had inado the best 10b ol it l
could.

" Well, if that's your best," said he.
" vou're as much of a Jubber as vour- .... m , , t.partner, Hastings, in uock you uotu
to or'narv seaman's pav."

In vain I remonstrated, savin" that
tho rope was too much worn and tagged
to make a neat piece of work.

"Fagged, is it? Well, I'll finish it
up over" our lubberly back."

""Xojou won't!" sang out a oice
from behind the long-boa- t.

He rushed round in tho direction of
the sound, but there was no one there.

"Who was that that spoke?" he
cried. "If I knew who he was I'd cut
ills heart out."

"Ha, ha! would ye?" was answered
derisively from the maintop, now.

It was broad ilaylignt, ana an couiu
see there was no one up there. I was
quite as much startled and mystified as
my tyrant could possiby be, but the di-

version served as rood a purpo-- e as on
the previous occasion, for he did not at
tack ma again, nau ne uone so, i
meant to resist, and grapple with him,
if it cost me my life.

That night the Captain's slumbers
were disturbed by a fierce cry, which
appeared to come in at tho side-lig- in
his state-roo- left open for fresh air.
The cry had been heard by the Mate, on
the ouarter-dec- and by Hastings, at
the wheel, who could give no explana-
tion of it, and seemed to share his as-

tonishment and fear, when he rushed on
deck and looked vainly over the quarter
in scarck of the cause.

From that day he was harassed and
persecuted at overy turn by an "invisi-
ble presence," which gave him no peace
of his life. Whether on deck or below
he found no escape from it, and

when he besan to abuse or
swear at any of the ship's company the
voice of the hidden champion invariably
took their part, tho insolent laugh rang
in ni ears on every sucn occasion, seem-

ing to come from overhead.
But no such manifestations ever trou

bled us in the forecastle, nor did the un-

earthly voice ever address any one on
board except Capt. Phelps. The more
superstitious part of our crew would
rather have borne hi3 tyrannical treat-
ment than have lived in a haunted ship,
w Idle some of us welcomed a friend in
this unaccountable spiritual presence,or
whatever it might be.

The Captain's angry passions were to
some degree checked by it, though now
and then thev broke forth so suddenlv
that the object of his fury received a
blow before it could interfere. We tad
arrived within a couple of days' sail of
the English coast, when, becoming ex-

asperated by some blunder of Hastings,
he burled a belaying pin, which struct
him on the head. The poor fellow sud
denly clapped both hands to the spot
with a yell and rushed into the forecas-
tle. The Captain, after having thrown
tne missile, appeared, as l thought, sur
prised at not hearing any tiling, and I
noticed him glance nervously aloft. But
still hearing nothing lie recovered his
courage and ordered Mr. Kaynor to
"call that man on deck again."

The Mate, getting no answer to his
call, went below and found Hastings
delirious. He reported that ho believed
the man to bo in a critical condition.
and the Captain directed him to do w hat-e- er

he thought best for his relief. I
Ihink Captain Phelps, like some other
hard cases that i have sailed wun, did
not d ire tnture into the forecastle him-
self, for fear thit he might never get
out again alive.

Th it night it became necessary to call
all hands out to reef ajrain, and while
we were on tho yards a thrilling cry
aro-- e from the bows, such as might well
have been rai-c- d by a maniac A hu
man form was seen by set eral of us
erect on the rail, near the fore-swift-

and then a loud splash was heard in the
water under our bow.

Mr. ltavnor and the Captain, who
were on deck, rushed to the side : a hat
was seen lor a moment bobbing up on
the crest of sea, and the same dreadful
yell of insanity was repeated, even more
shrill than liefore. Capt. l'helps echoed
the cry, but faintly, and fell insensible
to the deck.

Mr. ltavn )r hailed us on the topsail- -
yard with a voice like a trumpet blast

" Lav down from aloft! Clear away the
small boat!"

We thought tho Mate was qnite as
mad as the poor suicide; and so be was
for the moment. By the lime w o reach-
ed the deck he was ready to counter-
mand the order. Every thing was hid-

den in darkness, tho wind and sea fast
increasing; and it was hardly e,

even then, for tho clumsy little boat to
live, J he Captain, still uncon-ciou- s,

was carried below with man- - a mutter-
ed wish that ho might never come up
again ; and bitter were the oaths of

mingled w ith kind words and
tears, for our departed messmate, that
went round among our wakeful little
circle during that stormy, dismal night.

When the Hull pilot" boarded us, 43
hours afterward, Capt. l'helps was at
his post, trying to look like him-cl- f, but
still pale and trembling. The Mate had
told us that he should have him arrest-
ed as soon as we arrived in port. But
I think ho must have relented nnd con-
nived at his escape, for he was mi-sj-

before tho ship was fairly secured. I
don't think ho was c er brought to jus
tice, though I did not wait to see. I
was glad enough to shake the dust of
tho Norway of! my feet, and to forget,
if possible, the history of the voyage.

But I often found myself, while on
subsequent o) ages, puzzling my brain
to account for tho strange phenomena
of which I spoke. Five jears passed
away and I was none the wi-- cr in that
respect, when I found myself in Liver
pool, where 1 had armed from a
South American voyage and had been
p lid off w ith fifty pounds a considera
ble sum for me to have in my possession
at one time.

Strolling along the streets at early
evening, ready for any thing in the way
of amusement that might turn up, my
attention was caught oy a poster an-
nouncing the performance of "Prof.
Holbrook, the unrh aled and world re
nowned ventriloquist." i had never
seen a performance of that sort ; but
alter reading the bill l resolved to go. I
was just in time when I reached the hall
of exhibition, and taking a ticket I en-

tered and took a seat. I thought the
Professor's entertainment the most
w ondcrful thing that I had ever seen or
heard. After a ariety of sounds and
voices had been imitated with marvel-
ous skill, he informed us that he would
hold a conversation with an imaginary
person up the chimney. When the

ha.!" came down I was
startled to such a degree as to raise
from my scat. It was the same voice,
in precisely the same peculiar tones that
I had heard so many times from the Nor-
way's maintop.

A minute later, tne ITolessor, having
finished his part, came forward to the
front of the stage; and, in spite of his
flowing beard and other disguises, I
recognized one whom I had supposed to
oe ueau nve years oriore.

"Jack Hastings!" said I, aloud, for-
getting, in my excitment, where 1 was.

" Sit down!" " Put him out!" cried
a dozen voices at once.

I sub-ide- d, of course, but not before
I had received a sign of recognition from
the ventriloquist. When the perform-
ance w.is over ho beckoned to me, and
in tho privacy ol his own room grasped
my hand with a hearty pressure.

"Hastings," I asked, "how in the
name of miracla were you saved'"

"Sated! Where?"
" When jou jumped o erboard raung

mad."
He laughed his own natural, hearty

laugh; not the unearthly one which he
sent down from chimneys and mast-
heads.

"I never jumped overboard, Ashton,"
said he; " and I never was any more
mad than I am at this moment. It was
only a plan to frighten old Phelps, and
I think it succeeded but too w ell. If he
had btcn tried for his life and I had
thought him in danger, I should have
appeared in court and frightened him
again to save his life. But he could not
be found, and I have never heard of
him since. My madness was all a sham,
and the man overboard was only a bun-
dle of old duds, surmounted by my old
hat. I slipped down into the foreneak
and lay concealed till the night after the
ship arrived, when I stole out and went
ashore. Of course vou understand the
cries vou heard?"

"Certainly; and the other strange
sounds on board. Your ventriloquism
explains tho w hole matter."

" 1 performed in....most of tho cities l
ami large towns in. tngiand before 1
knew you; but i was dissipated m my I

habits and squandered all that I made.
(1 I1MU UU UI1U Ul UIJ SJI1UUS L SmpDM
and went to sea, and tint is how jog
found me at Cronstadt. But I was net-e- r

stock to make a sailor of. Since I
have returned I hae done well and
saved money, and you must allow that
I acquit mj self better on this stage than
I did on board the Xorway."

And that's the only htunted shin that
ever I w as in. I've heard of others, hnt
probably those cases might all be ex-

plained in somo similar way.

Onr American Neighbors.

The United States hae upon their
border, within easy reach, a number of
national neighbors who ought to be onr

They are in ono sense cus-
tomers that is, wo buy largely of them,
and they take our money and buy goods
with it of other countries. Wo refer to
Mexico, the States of Central America
and of South America, and to the West
India Islands. The character of this
trade w ith States almot at our doors is
shown in tho values of w hat we buy of
them and of what we cll to them. We
give the totals for 1877:

malice mat nstates. buv. telL
Mexico 15,HI,vt s lfft.dt
Central America. 3,499,139 l,10l,3
Cuba E7,6!Ct,2 li.;4S,00J
I'nrtiKico 4,4;s,02 22V"H4

emzuil:i :,l'J,V,.t Zfiu6a
Ilrazll (l',041 7,('.rj,!lj
Uniirnaj 9,117.711 l.OTi.434
.miittne lti public... 1.44 Sb3 l.l.im
CliUi 2,175.4s;
1'ira i,545,4Gi la.ixe
U. s. 1 Colombia 5,(SI,"M 4,0!8

Total flS5,3,910 $11,091,03

Included in the imports and exports
were the following items of silver and
gold:
Cold com ana bullion J 25C,151
siUer coin anil bullion 12,145,493

J15,U1,G:
Exports ol gold and slher .. . l,W),Vi

Excess of specie Imports. $13,971,0t3

In addition to these figures, we received
from these States, for exportation, mer-
chandise valued at about $G,000,000, in-

cluding 3,300,000 of specie. The
heaviest items of import were coffee,
about $44,000,000; hides, skins and un-

dressed furs, 11,000,000; India rubber,
SG.000,000; nitrate of soda, 91,000.000:
sugar anil molasses, from Cuba

from Porto Bico $4,000,000,
from Brazil over $3,000,000; total sugar
and molasses, $G6,000,000; and about

L'.GOO.OOOol raw wool.
In return we sold them of our manu

factures: Cottons, $3,500,000; glass-
ware, $157,000; iron manufactures, $3,--

0,000; steel roods, syoo.000; silks.
none; woolens, $22,000; lard, $5,500,-00- 0.

And this is the bcgararlv exhibit
ot our sales ot lnanmacturcd goods.
The whole continent aud the West In-

dies, to whom we might sell $250,000,-00- 0

of productions, and especially of
manufactures, are lost to American
trade. We buy of them $155,000,000 of
their products and pay for them in bills
on London, and these bills are there
used to purchase cotton goods and other
British manufactures to be sent to these
American neighbors of ours to whom we
refuse to sell. Chicago Tribune.

Peter's Pence.

The Camerlengo, that is to say, the
Chamberlain of tho Vatican, has found
in the Pope's desk $420,000, which, of
course, was only a little Joose change
which the Pontiff happened to hae
about him at the time of his decease.
The bulk of his property, amounting to
$24,000,000, h on deposit with the
Rothschilds. This money, it should be
added, constitutes tho Papal Go em-
inent funiK, and descends entire to the
Church. It represents the accumula
tions of the " Peter's Pence," contribu-
tions which amount to nearlv $15,000,- -
000 yearly, (n largo portion of course.
oeing used to iictnir tho expenses ol the
Hoh See. ITie Italian Government
each year presents to the Pope $045,000
for bis civil list, a single note for that
sum being especially egraved. This
sum His, Holiness has always declined
to receive, but it would doubtless aston-
ish the Government considerably if a
less scrupulous successor were not only
to accept the next note, but to claim the
nine j ears' arrearages of pay. To pay ,
out nearlv ?6,000.0u0 at this time would
undoubtedly seriously discommode King
TTllTntwirf 'a tininnTn.

Hi
When a man wants to call a puppy

he whistles, but a oirl iiit wnllra... alnn?I T' ? -"- ;. e
with her handkerchief floating across
her shoulder. Borne Sentinel.


